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SHEPPEY: yEre, you?re not going to say anything about

in the paper?

REPORTER: \Witb a smile.} That's asking something.
SHEPPEY: You wouldn't do that.  I mean., you and me a

in the same trade, so to speak.  I mean, we 'ave to k

the public a bit, don't we?   And you know what t

public Is, it wants to be kidded.

REPORTER: \Good-naturedly} All right.  I'll forget about
Thank you very much.  Good evening.

BRADLEY: Good evening, sir.  Give us a look In when yc

want a hair-cut.  Sheppey 11 attend to you himself.
SHEPPEY: I will with pleasure.

REPORTER: But I tell you what, you'll never sell me a hai

restorer.

SHEPPEY: I wouldn't be too sure, sir.
REPORTER: Good night.
ALL: Good night, sir.

[He goes out,  ALBERT accompanies him ta the door at

soon after comes back.

Miss GRANGE: Well, that's what I call luck.
SHEPPEY: Yes, I'll admit that.

Miss JAMES: And you so calm about it all.   That's what
can't get over.

SHEPPEY: Well, I'm used to it, as you might say, I bee
lucky all my life.

BRADLEY: I wish I knew how It was done.

SHEPPEY: I'll tell you. You must believe In it. When I wa
a young fellow I was a rare one for the girls. And d'yo
know how I used to get *ern? Bounce. It's the saro
with luck, you've got to bounce It.

Miss GRANGE: \Witb a foss of far head} I like that. No on
will get me with bounce. The fellow who gets me ha